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striving after Truth, and you may  remember that his outward

form did not prevent Phidias   from  appreciating the beauty of

Truth in him, though as an artist  he was accustomed  to see
Beauty in outward forms also!

[R:] But, Bapuji, the most beautiful things have often been created by
men whose own lives were not beautiful.

That only means that Truth and untruth often co-exist;
good and evil are often found together. In an artist also not
seldom the right perception of things and the wrong co-exist.
Truly beautiful creations come when right perception is at work.
If these moments are rare in life they are also rare in Art,

[R:] If only truthful or good things can be beautiful, how can things
without a moral quality be beautiful? . . , Is there truth, Bapuji, in things
that are neither moral nor immoral in themselves ? For instance, is there truth
in a sunset or a crescent moon that shines amid the stars at night?

Indeed these beauties are truthful, inasmuch as they make
me think of the Creator at the back of them. How else could
these be beautiful, but for the Truth that is in the centre of crea-
tion? When I admire the wonder of a sunset or the beauty of
the moon my soul expands in worship of the Creator. I try to see
Him and His mercies in all these creations. But even the sunsets
and sunrises would be mere hindrances, if they did not help me to
think of Him. Anything which is a hindrance to the flight of the
soul, is a delusion and a snare; even, like the body, which often
does hinder you in the path of salvation.

[R:] I am grateful to hear your views on Art, and I understand and
accept them. Would it not be well for you to set them down for the benefit
of the younger generation in order to guide them aright?

That I could never dream of doing, for the simple reason that
it would be an impertinence on my part to hold forth on Art. I
4m not an art student, though these are my fundamental convic-
tions. I do not speak or write about it, because I am conscious
of my own limitations. That consciousness is my only strength.
I might have been able to do in my life has proceeded
than anything else out of the realization of my own limita-
Mf functions are different from the artist's and I should
ft4if my Way to assume his position.

against all machinery, Bapuji?

* ,be when I know that even this body is a most
The spinning-wheel itself is a

